THE FARMER: MARCH 29, 190%

MONEY--

AISING SALE

E HAVE COMPLETED OUR INVENTORY AND
WE FIND OUR STOCK OF

RTGLASS DOMES

2 Wrought Iron and Brass frames entirely too large, and
as we need ready money we offer the following:

REGULAR PRICE SALE PRICE

$ 6.50 DBMES $ 4.25
9.25 6.00
15.00 10.00
11.50 12.50
25.00 15.00
36.00 22.00
41.60 32.50
65.00 40.00
120.00 75.00
145.00 90.00

- Our regular prices are positively 10 to 20 per cent.
or than elsewhere and with this Cash Raising Reduc-
n we are offering bargains that should interest anyone

» can make use of any of these beautiful lamps... We
ﬂao offering our entire line of Art Shades and Portable
mps at greatly reduced prices. Come early and make

selections, we have over 300 Art Domes in stock but
won't last long at these prices.

THE CENTURY (0.,
837-839 Main Street

NEXT TO SMITH'S THEATRE

§ --TURKISH BATHS--

EEEP YOU IN PERFECT HEALTH AT

HNOEREIIEER: A AN
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Unsurpassed Grill Room and Cafe

239 FAIRFIELD AVE,

9 4Doors Above Broad St.

m class Furniture, Draperies and Noyelties, re-uphol-

- stering zmcolty refinishing furniture, Shades and Curtains in
great vari

‘-- . AR kinds of bedding made to order and made orer.

The only store i
Kind in New England. .4 adin

Telephone 782-3

THAT SATISFY

In Quality and Price

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s

. you are certain of getting greater value than else-

where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved

guickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the most
.reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

¥ine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and ali Smokers

‘D. D. SMITH,

Opp “Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue

- THE LAST COAL WE RECEIVED
. IS UNUSUALLY GOOD—

‘Want some of it? Best there is in the city for fur-
naces, stoves or ranges. €lean, bright, heat stored
- ecal. Prompt delivery of good coal—our specialty.

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVENUE Down Town Office
Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD AVE.

I T T N A
" COAL and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, ..i o

(L]

and RETAIL

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Isaimat€ismg AND BPeconrsatimg

its branches by practical workmen who thoroughly understand their

and with the best lead, oll. turpentine and other painting materials

you can feel perfectly sure of getting what you want—a first class job—one

that will trifie more, but lasts so much longer that it is not only

weaper in the end lmt you have had the pleasure of seeing your work done
Call us on the "phone or write for estimates,

have a beantiful Mne of new wall papers to select from, the largest

went in the elg— also sample books of same, the best and latest ideas

| omn

THE LADY OF

THE ﬂEAVENS

Copyright, 1908, by H. Rider Maggard
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(Continued.)

“Richard Darrien!”
“*Richard Darrien!"

But no Shape swept in bearing the
spirit of Richard In its arms.

“He is not here,” said the voice In

her heart. “‘Go, seek him in some other
world.”™
She grew angry.
“Thou mockest me,” she answersd,
He is dead, and this is the home of
the dead; therefore he must be here.
Shadow, thou mockest me."

“I mock not,” came the swift an-
swer. “Mortal. look now and learn.”

Agaln the doors burst open, and
through them poured the infinite rout
of the dead. That hall wouid not hoid
them all. thervefore It grew and grew
till her sight cou'd scarcely reach from
wall to wall. Shapes headed and mar-
shallied them by races and by genera-
tions, perhape because thus only could
her human heart Imagine them; but
now none were borme in their arms.
They camo in myriads and in mil-
Honrs, in Dbillions and tens of billions,
men and women and children, kings
and priests and beggers, all wearing
the garments of thelr age and coun-
try. Thev came llke an oecean-tide,
and thelr floating hair was the foam
the tide, and their eyes gleamed
like the first shimmer of dawn above
the snowa. They came for hours and
days and years and centuries, they
came eternally, and as they came
every finger of that host, compared to
which all the sands of all the seas
were but as a handful, was pointed at
her, and every mouth shaped the
words: .

“Is it I whom thou seekest?

Million by millilon she scanned them
all, but the face of Richard Darrien
was not there.

Now the dead Zulus were marching
by. Down the stream of Time they
marched in thelr marshalled regiments.
Chaka stood over her—she knew him
by his likeness to Dingaan—and threat-
ened her with a little, red-handcd
spear, asking her how she dared to
sit npon the throne of the Spirit of his
nation. She began to tell him her story
but as she spoke the wide receding
walls of that grex hall fell apart and
crumbled and amidst & mighty laugh-
ter the great-eyed Shapes rebuilt the
tree of the dwarf-folk. The sound of
the trumpets died away, the shrill,
sweet music of the spheres grew far
and faint.

Rachel opened her eyes. There in
front of her sat Nya, crooning her low
sorg, and there on elther side crouched
the mutes tapping upon their little
drums and gazing into their bowls of
water, while against her leaned Noic,
who stirred lilke one awaking from
sleep. Ages and ages ago when she
started on that dread fournesy, the
dwarf to her left was stretching out
her hand to steady the bowl at her
feet, and now it had but just reached
the bowl. A great moth had singed
its wings in the lamp and was fiut-
tering to the ground—it was still in
mid-air. Noie was placing her arm
about her neck, and it had but begun

they cried,

! to fall upon her shoulder!

CHAPTER XXIIL
In the Sanctuary.

Nya ceased her singing, and
dwarf{ women their beatlng' on
drums.

“Hast thou been a journe:. Maiden 7"
she asked, looking at Rachel curiously.

“Aye, Mother,” she answered in a
faint +wvoice, ‘& Jjourney far and
strange.”

“And thou, Noie, my niece?"

“Aye, Mother,"” she answered shiver-
ing as though with'cold or fear, "but
I went not with my Sister here, 1 went
alone—for years and yeares."

“A far journey thou sayest, Inkosa-
zana, and one that was for vears and
years, thou sayest, Nole, yet the eyes
of both of you have been suut for so
long only as It takes a burnt moth to
fall from the lamp flame to the ground,
1 think that you siept and dreamed a
moament, that is all™

“Mayhap, Mother,” replied Rachel,
“but if so0 mine was a most wondrous
dream such as has never visited me
before, and as I pray, never may
again. For 1 was borne beyvond th=
starg in the glorious cities of the dead,
and I saw all the dead, and those that
I had known in life were brought to
me by Shapes and Powers whereof 1
could only see the eves."

“And didst thou find him whom thou
soughtest most of all?”

“Nay,” she answered, “him alone I
did not find. I sought him, I prayed
the Guardians of the dead to show
him to me, and they called up all ths
dead, and I scanned them every one,
and they summoned him by his name,
but he was not of their number, and
he came not. Only they spoke in my
heart, bidding me to look for him in
some other world.”

“Ah!" exclaimed Nya starting a lit-
tle, “they =aid that to thee, did they?
Well, worlds are many, and such a
search would be long.” Then as though
to turn the subject. she added, “And
what eawest thou, Noie?™"

“I Mother? I went not beyond the
stars, I climbed down endless ladders
Into the centre of the earth. my feet
are stil] sore with them. I reached
vast caves fuli of a blackness that
shone, and there many dead folk were
wn]kmg going nowhere, and coming
back from mnowhere, They seemed
strengthless but not unhappy, and they
looked at me and asked me tidings of
the upper world, but I could not an-
swer them, for whenever I opened my
lips to speak a cold hand was lald up-
on my mouth. I wandered among
them for many moons, only there was
noe moon, nothing but the blackness
that shone like polished coal, wander-
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Bick Headnche und relleve all the troubles inci-
dent to A billons state of the gystem, such as
Dizzinese, Nauses, Drows Diatress after
eating, Paln in the Side, & fle their most
remarkable success has heen shown in curing

yeul Carter's Little Liver Pills are

equally valuable in Constipation, curing and pre-
venting this annoying complain whlethey N
talidisorders of thos? . atimu u-ttm
regulate the bowels, Evenifl only

HEAD

Ache they mldh uhm-m priceloes o those who
suffer from th ng eomplaint: butfortu-

end Jand those
who once try them 'Ill ind these little pills valu-
able in so many ways that they will not be wil-
ling to do wldmnt But after a!l sick hoad

eorrect
ilver and
cured

| thinking.

| mirgled some drus with our food.”

ed from eave to cave. At length I
came to a cave in which sat my father,
Seyapl. and near to him my mother.
and my other mothers, his wives, and
by brothers and sisters, all of whom
tiie Zulus killed, as the wild beast,
Ibubesi, told them to do.”

“I saw JTbubesi, and he prayed me
for my pardon, and I granted it to
bim,” broke in Rachel.

“I did not see him,” went on Noie
flercely, “nor would I have pardoned
him if T had. Nor do I think that m»
father and his famlly pardon him;
think that they walit to bear testimony
against him before the Lord of the
dead.”

“Dld Seyapi tell you so?" asked Ra-
chel.

“Nay. he sat there beneath a black
tree whereof I could not see the top,
and gazed into a bowl of black water,
and in that bowl he showed me many
pletures of things that have been and
things that are to come, but they are
secret, I may say nothing of them.”

“And what was the end of it, my
niece?” asked Nya, bending for“a.rd
eagrrly

“Mother, the end of it was that the
black tree which was shaped lke the
tree of our tribe above us, took fire
land went up Iin a flerce flame. Then
the roofs of the caves fell In and all
i the psople of the dwarfs fiew through
the roofs, singing and rejoicing, into
a place of light; only,” she added slow-
ly. “it. seemed to me that 1 was left
alone amidst the rulns of the caves, 1
and the white ghost of the tree. Then
a volece eried to me to make my heart
bold, to bear all things with patience,
since to those who dare much for
love's sake, much will be forgiven. So
1 wake, but what those words mean I
cannot guess, seeing that I love no
man, and never shall,” and she rested
her chin upon her hand and eat thera
musing.

“No,” replied Nya. “thou lovest no
man, and therefore the riddle Is hard.”
but as she spoke her eyes fell upon
Rachel.

“Mother,” =aid Rache]l precently.
“my heart js the hungrier for all that
it has fed upon. Can thy magic send
me back to that couptry of the dead
that I may search f6r him agailn? If
s0, for his sake I will dare the Jour-
ney.*"

“Not s0,” answeared Nya, shaking her
head; *“it i# a road that very few have
travelled, and none may travel twice
and live'"™

Now Rachel began to weep.

“Weep not, Maiden, there are other
roads and perchance to-morrow thou
shalt walk them. Now lle down and
sleep, both of you, and fear mno
dreams.””

S0 they laid themselves dJdown and
slept, but the old witch-wife, Nya, sat
walting and watched them.

“1 think I understand,” she mur-
mured to hersslf, as she gazed at the
slumbering Rachel, “for te her who Is

Comfort to

use would mrm

the fleet departed.

s0 pure and good, and who has suffer-
ed such cruel wrong, the Guardians
would not lie. 1 think I understand
and that I ecan find a path. Bleep on,
sweet malden, sleep on in hope.”

Then she looked at Nole and shook
her grey head.

“I do not understand,” she mutter-
ed. "“The black tree shaped like the
Tree of our Tribe, and Seyapi of the
old blood seated beneath it. The tree
that went up in firé, and the mald of
the old blood left alone with the ghost
L of It, while the dwarf flew into light
and freedom. What does it mean? Ah!
that picture in the bowl! Now I can
Eguess. ‘Those who dare much for
love.” It did not say for love of man,
and woman can love woman., But
would she dare a deed that none of
our race could even dream? Well, the
Zulu blood is bold. Perhaps, perhaps.
Oh! Eddo, thoua black soreerer, whith-
er art thou leading the Children of the
Tree? On thy head be it, Eddo, not on
mine. on thy head forever and for-
ever."

When Rachel awoke,
the following day, she lay a while
Every detail of her wision
was perfectly clear in her mind, only
now she was sure that it had been but
a dream. Yet what a wonderful
dream? How, even In her sgle~~ had
she found the imagination to concieve
circumstances so inconceivable? That
magic rush Dbeyond the =stars; that|
mighty world set round with black
cliffs a=ainst which Tolled the waves
of space; that changeful, wondrous
world which unfolded iteelf petal by
petal like a rose, every petal loveller
and different from ihe last; that grey
hall roofed with tilted nrecipices; and
then those dead. those multitudes of
the dead!

What power had been born in her
that she could imagine such things as
these? Vision she had, llke her
mother., but not after this sort. Per-
haps it was but an aftermath of her
madnesa, for into the minds of the mad
creep strange sights and sounds, and
this place, and the people amongst
whom she sojourned, the Ghost-people,
the grey Dwarf-people, the Dealers in
dreams, the Dwellers in the sombre
forest, might well open new doors in
such a soul as hers. Or perhaps she
was still mad. She did not know, she
did not greatly care. All she knew
was that her poor heart ached with
love for a man who was dead, and yet
whom she could not find even among
the dead. She had wished to die, but
now she longed for death no gmore,
fearing lest after all there should be
something in that wvision which the
magic of Nya had summoned up, and
that when she reached the further
shcre she might mot find him who
dwelt in a different world. Gh! if only
she could find him, then she would be
g!'ad enough to go wherever it was that
he had gone.

Now Nole was awake at her side, and

r talked together.

“We must have dreamt dreams,

Noie,” she sald. *“'Perhaps the Mother

refrezshed. on

“T do not know, Zoola,” answered
Noie, “but if so I want no more of
those dreams which bode no good to
me. Besldes, whe can tell what is
dream and what is truth? Mayhap
this world Is the dream, and the truth
is such things as we saw last night,”
and she would say no more on the

| that day, that is. nothing out of the
| COTOIMmon.

matter.
Nothing happened within the Wall

A certain number of the
privileged, priestly caste of the dwarfs
were carried or eonducted into the holy
place, and up to the Fence of Death
that they might die there, and a cer-
tain number were brouzht out for
burial. Some of those who came in
ware folk weary of life, or in other
words, suicldes, and these walked, and
some were sick of varlous diseascs, and
these were carried. But the end was
the game, ther always dled, though
whether this result was reaily brought
nbout by some polison distilled from
the tree, as Nya alleged., or whether it
wns the effect of a physical collapse
induced by that inherited belief, Ra-
chel never discovered.

At least ther died, some almost at
onee, and some within a day or two of
entering that deadly shade, and were
borne away to burial by the mutes who
gpent thelr snare time in the digging
of little graves which they must fll
Indeed these mutes either knew, or
pretended that they knew, who would
be the occupant of each grave. At least
they intimated by signs that this was
revealed to them in their bowls, and
when the vietims appeared within the
Wall, took pleasure in leading them to
the holes they had prepared, and show-
ing to them with what care thess had
been dug to suit thelr stature. For this
service they received a fea that such
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the big guas the intemest of sll visitors who
aboard.

The Battle Fleet covered over 45,000 miles

in its trip, crossing the equator four times.
passed from the extreme cold of the Straits of

Magollan to the heat and bumidity of the tropics.

The Most Extraordinary Tests
to Which Musical Instruments

Have Ever Been Subjected

Twenty-six IANOLA PIANOS on the 45,000
Mile Cruise of The American Battle Fleet

HEN Admiral Evans' fleet sailed from H

cember, 1907, there were twenty-six Pianola
among the different ships.
representative of the Aeolian Compa
} these instruments.

Mdlﬂm}m&! excellent playing order.

and such slight regulation as fourteen months constant
involve, they were prastically in as goed condiion as when

Roads in De-
ianos distributed
its return last mexth a cial
ny was sent to Old Point

Without exception every Pianola Planc

On

During target practice in Magdalena and
at Manﬂaevuyobjectmboﬂdwuszeﬂ
%o terrific strain. In one instance, the force of
concussion as the biy guns were fired, was
dmﬁusnt’ to bend in the steel buikheads of one

the messrooms, where & Stuyvesant Pispala
Plano was instalied.

In two casea, the stosm encoumtered
betwsen Manila and Yokohama, Pianoia Piancs
broke loose from thedr and were
kurled to the other side of thoir mess.sooms,

before they could be socured.

Yot the Pianola Fionos in these voome when '
esamined 14 mmowihs lmier nocded only skght
adusting and wmuv!ﬂd’coutq“ j

Ir

Pianola Pianos, $475 to 31150
Boderate Payments.

The M. Steigert & Sons Co,,
916 MAIN STRENT,
near State Btreet.
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either of finely woven robes. or of
mats, or of different sorts of food, or
sometimes of gold and conper rings

subject savages which they wore upon
their wrists and anklea.

Certain of these doomed folk,
ever, went to their fate with no light
hearts, which was not wonderful as it
seemed that these were neiliher ill nor
sought a voluntary euthanasia. They
were political wvictims sent thither by
Eddo as an alternative to the terror
of the Red Death, whersby according
to their stranze and ancient creed,
they would have risked the spilling of
their souls., For the most part the
crime of thess poor people was that
they had been adherents and support-
ers of the old Mother of the Trees,
Nya, over whom Eddo was at Ilast
triumphant. On their way up to the
Fence such individuals would stop to
exchange a last few, sad words with
their dethroned priestess.

Then without any resistance they
went on with the rest, but from them
the mutes received scant offerings, or
none at all, with the result that they
were cast into the worst situated and
most inconvenient graves, or even
tumbled two or three together into
some shapeless corner hole. But after
all that maittered nothing to them so
long as they received sepulchre within
the Wall, which was their birth—or
rather their death-right.

The priest-mutes themselves were a
strange folk, and oddly enough Ra-
chel observed, by comparison quite
cheerful in their demeanour, for when
off duty they would smile and gibber
at each other like monkeys and carry
on a kind of market between them-
gelves., They lived in that part of the
circumference of the Wall which was
behind the hill whereon grew the
sacred tree. Here no burials took place.
and instead of gravés appeared their
tiny huts arranged in neat streets and
squares. In these they and their fore-
fathers had dwelt from time Iimmem-
orlal: indeed each little hut with a few
vards of fenced-in ground about it
ornamented with dwarf trees, was a
frecshold that descended from father to
son. For the mutes married, and were
given in marriage, llke other folk,
though their children were few, 2
family of three being considered very
large, while many of the couples had
none at all. But those who were born
to them were all deaf-mutes, although
their other senses seemed to be singu-
larly acute.

These mutes had their thus

virtuss;
other, and especially to those from the
outer forest world who came hither to
bid farewell to that world, and others.
renouncing marrlage and all earthly
joys, devoted their lives, which appear-
ed to be long, to the worship of the
Spirit of the Tree. Also they had thelr
vices, such as theft, and the seducing
away of the betrothed of others, but
the chief of them was jealousy, which
sometimes led to murder by poisoning,
an art whereof they were great mas-

ters.
(To be Continued.)

CAaASTOILI.A
Beara the The Kind You Have Always Bought
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PASSENGERS TAKEN OFF.

New Hawven, March 27.—The %0 pas-
sengers who were taken from the
steamer Providence of the Fall River
line when that vessel became disabled
off Newport iast night, passed through
here at noon today en route to New
York. The passenger list was almost
entirely made uvp of a large excursion
party of school teachers and pupils on
thelr way to Washington.

I_morlbum! persons brought with them, 1
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manufactured by the Umkulu or other |

hows-

some of them were very kind to each |
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THE

=COAL

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL -

& SONS C0.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main Sv. -

IRA GREGORY & GO0., ==tom=e2 B°%
Branch Office C O AL Main Office

972 262
Main Street Stratford Avenuse
Try Sprague s Extra
Bice  B| o= LEHIGH COAL
COAL Spraguelce&CoalCo..
1 WOOD

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

STOP DREAMING

WAKE UP! 2B0ouT THAT COAL ORDER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let ns fill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE
30 Fairfield Avenue Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenue
That We

Have the BEST

OAL
Mlined




